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taking the letter from my hand, “ you
are corresponding with those betting
men again ; you are trylng to get unele's
money back thist way, and you willenly
make it wore,”! /

Then T remesmbeted (hat Bdu™ While |
wis 0 bettlng man whd  had beén nd-
vertlsing & good deal lately. I dxpla
to Kate how the thing bad e
nnd ghe quietly disposed of my serupies,
nnd salisfled her own curlosity, by “seiz.
Ing the letter, tenring Itopen, dnd thking
It to the window to read :  As she read,
her pretty face wias puckered up into all
kinds of puzeled wrinklea,

I gamnke nothing of It, she sald,
at lnsk handing me the dead lotter,

Tt wns dated the sixteenth of June,;

the day after the robbery, hut bore no | Major Smith, the chief cohstablo of the

ndidress and no signnture,

* Rigpeoted frend—Have a litel job lob
of onlleer prints, ten towsend  yards or
80, sowfable for fufren warket. 1°1
come over and see the on thé furst, and

mind ye have the shiners reddy. Owld
place, nt leven 1 & morning.
“ e pried Kale, when 1 had

finished reading, no light comihg to me
in the process, **were there nny en velopes
in the portfobo that was stolen with the
notes ¥77

“ Yes, there certal nly were o few, and
stamped with my bame and address on
the seal."

“Then the létler is hom the thief,
and the ten thousand yards of ealico are
thenotes, ond he 1y going tomeet =ome-
body on the firel, that s to-morrow, to
get vid of them,”

There was no doubt that IKate was
right, nnd I roge and hugged her on the
spot at the joy of her discovery, But,
after all, when the firet burst of delight
was over, how were we the botter for
this Jetter ? The postmari was Middle-
ton : there was nothing in the letter
itself to give any cloue to the writer, But
if we could find out the person to whom
it was addressed and keep a walch on
him ¥ The post office people bhad not
been able to find him; baty although
Sam White might have no definife ad-
dress, there was no doubt that he was
gtill in existence, His advertisements
appeared in the papers constantly, al-
though the erusade of the police against
betting men compelled them to keep out
of the way. My former experiences
stood me in good stend, I found out n
man, an occasional tout, who knew all
about him.

S Bam White!” snid the man, “why
he'sgoing to be wedded this blessed
morning.” He went on to inform me
that White was about marrying n young
woman with a lot of money, that he
was going to rebire from vulgar turf
business alfogether, and for the future
biet only with the aristooracy and aot
Tattersall’s. He was going to Paris for
his wedding trip, and a few of his friends
were going to the station presently to
see hiim ofly, and give him & parting
cheer,

Making myself out to be in the cate.
gory of Bam White's friends, I got per-
mission to join the party, and soon affer
noon the bride and bridegroom. made
their appearance at the station and were
chased into  first.clags carringe by the
walting crowd of admirers, who howled
and cheered In the most rowdy fashlon.
The capianin did not seem; over plensed
with the attentions of his friends, and
the bride was decldedly frightened, She
was a very. plessant  looking, pretty
young woman, by the way, and in form
and features reminded me a good deal
of Kate, The apportunity wag not to
be lost, and jumping upon the carriage
gtep, I thiust the dead letter before him,
and telling him it was o matter of life
death, begied him to gay what he knew
about the writer. He suatched the letter
from my hands, erumpled it up, and
flung it outof the window, bidding me
begone for an impudent rascal. The
train moved off amid a salvo of cheers
from White's admirers, and I picked up
the letter somewhal crestfallen nnd dis-
concerted. My friend, the tout,  sidled
up to me again. “Cutup rather rough
with you, did S8am, sir? Set s beggar
on horseback, you know. Was it money
you wanted of him ¥"

As a forlorn hope, I showed the man
the letter, and asking him if he would
make any guess as to the writer, ndding
that it might be £6 or £10 in his poeket
if he could find opt.

Theman's face brightened, and His
whole aspect changed. ‘“ Iden’ know
the bundwrlting myself, but give me
three bours and I'll find outall abont
it

We made an appointment to meet at
my effice, and punctual to his time the
man appered. He had found out that
Bam W hite was in the hnbit of meéeting
some old fellow, not connecied with the
turf, on secret business nt the Three
Pigeons, s public house In one of the
lowest quarters of the town, frequented
by Ahieves aud other disagreenble ¢har-
acters.  Thelandlord of the inn, one
Grirvod, a retived prize < fighter, was a
fierce and - daogerous fallow, and my
friendly tout confessed that a misunder-
standing aboul s disputed bet had made

him afraid to venture near the place,
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At he'eould gathir 1o further folun. | Kabe A You've naught to do with thé
tlon. ) bt ] Captain ¥ 5
The y | Away, snd -i:;t::& mogw xplnlned that 1:;1;&;«
0 gmo; done. Kate lon n's sucrelary or. agen or’
derpadeiigly ot e when L Lold her what fhz‘ sband wae obliged to keop out of the
I wd, (] 0 White had gonr"mﬁw pollee persecution ; but
EN.

outof dur ke and out of BEnglish
Jurlidiotion sitggather ; his correspond-
entiwns still a rlousnothing. The
vlusthat hnd_beet so morvelously re
vealed to us; wll Gitme Lo naught. Tt was

enough to make us despalr,
. " - L] L ]

- .

There was n dinner purty at my uncle's
thnt night—a very grand one. I never
snw Uncle Henry more gny or, to all
appeamnde, inl batfet Bpicits, (and yet
three daysat the outside would sée him
a roined wan. Among (he guests wans

town, n bachelor and bon  vivant, who
was still mther & Indies’ mand, and not
averse to making himsell agreeable to
Kate,  Fe took liér down to dinner, and
I kept n watehful eye upon, them, A
grant epamgnelof {lowers was between
ug, but ln the lulls and pauses! In the
senernl elntter T could hear what they
wertsdying, Mewas very fond of talle-
ing about the grent people he khew, and
had been Indulging in a Jong Aourish
nbout bls old friend and commde, Lord
s when Kate brought him down
to the common level by the guestion,
“Pray Major Smith, do you know a
Captaln Bam White "

Y White!" erledd the mdjor, rather
nettléd at belng éut shott. ** White! of
what regiment ¥"’

“Oh, T don’t know that, but he lately
lived at Nowland’s row."

The major's eyos at onee nssumed the
keen twinkle of the dhief of the po-
lice.

“Hnve you been pludging into the
betting ring, Misd Brown ? Bam White
Is n dangerous fellow., He has the char-
acter, too, of belng o éecrel * fétee.'

That was all that T could hear, for the
tide of conversation rose once more, and
drowned nil individual volees,

L did not enfoy my dinner that eve-
ning. ' I felt that we were ot the edge of
a precipice. It seemed, Indeed, likely
enough that Major 8mith might soon
have the task of hauling us off o pris.
on, on 4 chorge of feaudulent conceal-
ment of property. What would become
of my aunt— most good-natured and
helplesa of women—and of Kate ¥ The
thought was unéndumble.

After the guests werd gone, Iute and 1
had a long and serlous consultation to-
gether,  If the next day passed over onr
heads without bringing something to
light, farewell to hope altogether, It
wis hardly Ukely, indeed, that the un-
known eriminal wolld keep the ap.
pointment he bad made, as he had re.
celved no reply to his letter. Bll, there
was the chance that he would.

Would it be possible to get somebody
to represent Bam White, and  keep the
appolntment on his behalf? That was
out of the question, White was too
well-known. Then,slthough we assum.
ed that the Three Pigeons was the ' old
place” mentioned in the dead letter, yet
we were just ns likely to be wrong alto-
gether,

Then Kate's face lighted up, and I saw
that she had an idea. * You say that
the bride of Captain White was a gotul
deal llke me. Well, why should I not
make belleve to be Mrs, Bam White, and
go to keep the appointment on his be-
half ¥* T had a great many objections to
urge to such a plan, but one by one Kale
overruled them. But I persuaded her to
make this addition to her scheme, that I
should aveompany her in the gulseof her
husband's ¢lerk, or secrelary. Finally
we made an appolntment to meet at 10
o'clock the following motning, and go
to the Three Plgeons,

As we pushed open the swing doors of
the Three Pigeons, a strong waft of
mingled odors—beer and spirits, flayor-
ed with tobaceo, and a slight suspicion
of wet sawdust—drove ngalnst us; a
babel of volces, too, surged out, Jocose,
maudlin, quarrelsome. Kate shrank
back and got behind me; for & momunt
she was not prepared for such an odeal
as this. A ecrowd of pedple, chiéfly
women, whose characters it would be a
compliment to call doubtful, were clus-
tered about  sloppy, pewter-covered
counter, wrangling, lsughing, anarling,
swearing.  The 'most alarming thing
was that,at the sight of us,the nolsesud.
deénly ceased, arid €l eyes were directed
toward us.” The landlord, a huge, brutal
looking man, was bailing out supplies of
liquor, rigorously exacting the price be-
fore delivery, helped by two slatternly-
looking women. Heglared nf us with
hot, bloodshot eyes, and seéelng that we
hesitated'at approaching  the drinking
counter, flercely demanded our business.
Kate marched up to him with well sim-
ulated boldness, “T am My, Capinin
White,'’ she whispered.

At once the man’s eountenanoe chang.
ed and assumed » more friendly - aspect,
and he led the way to sn up-stairs
room,

¥ But what doyou want ?*" he sald to
me, laying bis hand on my breast ina
threitening way. a8 Twas nbout to foliow

~were not there. A thorough search only

Tio badAn Amportant appoliitment
and had sent her and his new secretary
to trangaot the business. In sonfirhiae
thon of this, she banded him the dead
letter. '

Grintod spelt it over with a cautlous,
but comprehending face,

“ Aye, It's right, no doubt,” he sald.—
4T ehinrge n soverelgn for the room, you
know."”, Kate bade me pay thisat opee,
and'ns %oon 88 the money had passed;
Grinrod femembered thet n telegram
had just eame from the eaptain, whidh,
perhaph, bore upon the mnutter in hand.
He went to the bar und brought bick the
teldgram, Kaote operied It and réad i,
and handed it over to me with 'a gesture
of despair. Tt whe from o friénd, How-
bent, to Captain White, Thyee Pigeons,
Ianconieally, ** As the do nob answer, 1
shall nn come,”’

Now it seemed that all our troubleand
pains had been lost,. The unknown
would not eome forth and be revealed,—
Our chance was gone. The lndlord
looked nt us inquiringly. No doolit he
hind resud the telegram, and knew that 1t
was put offl

*0h, he's not coming, then, Well,
why don't you wire him to come over ¥
you ean have this room till he comes,
only,ns it is wanted a deal. I shall
churge you another pound for the use of
it

The suggestion wans n good one, I we
had known to whom to send the mes.
sage; but, in the latter cnse, we need
not have been going through this dis-
ngreeable, dangerous experiment ot the
Three Pigeons,

“ T don't think,” I said at last, ** that
my employer would spprove of my
sending for this man: it looks like be-
Ing over anxjous about the bargain,’

I looked over at Kate who at once
took the cue.

“ Yes ; Iamsure my husband would
not like it. But if you, my dear Mr.
Grinrod, would kindly let him know,
without our knowing anything about it
—you know what o temper the captain
has—that Captain White Is here walting
for him, I would pay for the rooms and
g0 on, and should be so much obliged to
you,*’

The irnscible, suspicious Girinrod was
mollified and subdued by the power of
beauty.

* 11l do anyibing to oblige & lady,”
he said, and went out to dispateh the
messnge, evidently knowing quite well
where to send it.

Never did the hours pass so slowly ns
thoke that elapsed while we were wait-
ing nt the Three Pigeons for the un-
known thlef. The landlord eame in
nnd out, doing his best to be clvil and
uttentive, talking about horses and
handieaps, and asked for advice upon
thia race and that, until I was afraid he
would discover my shallow, superfloial
knowledge, and deteot me as an fmpos.
ter. The people in the bar yelled, and
quarreled and fought; sometimes Grin-
rod was ealled out to thrust half a dozen
of the most Intoxicated, those who could
drink no more, into the street,

Twelve o’clock struck from the churol.
clock opposite, time orept slowly on,
still nobody came. Another hourstruck,
and we began to feel that It was useless
to wait longer.

Just then we heard a bell ring and
Grinrod bustled in, * He's here, at
private door; shall I show’em up®h
Kate nodded. The ngxt few mibutes
seemed an age.

There was o whispered conference at
the door; then we heard something on
the stalrs, thump, thump, thump, as if
& piece of furnlture were belng drag-
ged up. Then the door opened and re-
venled the cunning, wizened face of Bob
Hargreaves,

He had evidently come In hot haste,
the perspiration streamned from his face,
which he was wiping nervously with
his blue cotton handerchief. He wore
the very same costume ns when T first
saw ' him, except that the cowskin
walsteont was replaced by ode of dirty
white cotton. ** I'm Iate, missus," he
eried making s kind of awkward salute,
‘* And go the eaptain wouldn't come ;
well he'd ouglit to let me know,"

At this moment be caught sight of
me, T could withbeld myeelfl no long-
er and rushed eagerly Yorward, Fis
fisce became lived, and then green. He
turned to eseape, but his stick slipped
from nnder him, he came down heavily,
his Liead striking the corner of the table,
and Iny there insensible,

It wns not the time for thinking of
legal niceties, and I had no scruples n
turning out his pockets at once, mak-
ing sure that I should fiud the missing
notes, Isoon came {0 & big, greasy
pocksetbook and opened b, but the notes

revenled in his possession o half.crown,
# few coppers, a return third class ticket
for Howbent, and n pawnbroker's dupli-

Jotes there,

cnte for the cowakin walatooat, pledged
for half-a-crdwn that morning.

I was staggered at this a nb mtmf1
of the man’s impecuniosity, and oer.
talily the position was an awlkward one.
Hargreaves; for the moment stunned by
the fall, wis fst recovering his senses —
On thie face of it I had been guilty of an
aguravaled aessault and robbery. And I
hind not a title of evidence agaiusi the

“I thifhk we had better get out of thils
ns fnst s weean,” I sald to Kite.—
Y Hargreaves hus been too many for us,”
aud I began ornming his things baok Into
his pooket. '*Btop,” eried Kate, “ Jem,

/| T hikve been thinking ;) tliere Is just one

chance. Let us steal the pawn-tloket,"

The thought that wns In her mind
also flushed upon me I slipped the
tioket Into my pocket, Kate put her
arm in mine and we marchel boldly
down stalrs and out of doors; we were
in the street before anybody had potlesd
us, Then we went straight to the pawn-
broker's shop nnd redeemed the cowskin
wilslooal, earrylng it off to my ofics,
where we earefully exmmined it

Al first sight there wna nothing re-
markable in the waisteoat; but Kate's
attention was speedily drawn (o the
elaborate way in which the lining was
gullted ingnd the palne-taking stitching
about it. It wak an exciting moment
when, after unpicking some of the
lining, she brought the corner of &
plece of paper to light. Tt wisa bank-
note, nud bit by bit, as the walsteoat was
unpacked, note after note eame Lo light
till the whole £10,000 was made up.

You can lmagloe our Joy as we put
the missing money info Ungle Henry's
hands, Fle was on the point of ecalling
in an pocountant to take charge of his
books, and inform his ereditors that he
could no longer meet his engagerments,
but the recoverad £10,000 put a new
aspect on affairs. My uncle's credit was
saved,

We gent the cowskin walsteoat to Mr.
Hargreaves at Howbent, with a polite
note, begging him aceept the two-and-
seven.pence-half-penny we hind paid for
its redemption, as compensation for the
slight damage we hnd done to its lining
— n damage which his skill in the craft
would enable him speedily to repair.—
We egaw nothing more of him till the
end of theee months, when a favorable
turn of affuirs enabled my uncle to re-
pay his loan with interest. Then, Bob
was selzed with remorse Jor some feeling
that answers the same purpose, and he
confessed to me had stolen the notes
that se had so fortunately recovered.—
The devil had tempted him, he eaid ; for
he had noticed that, when I locked up
the safe, I made vse of o small key 1
took from a nail over the fire-place; The
temptation to clear £10,000 at a blow
was Irresistible, He watched me out of
the oMoe, and no had difeulty in shoot-
ing back the lock of my door with his
clasp-knife. There was no risk: for,
had he been found In my room, he
wotlld have a plausible excuse ready,—
Then he found the key of the éafe hang-
ing where I had left i, and was soon in
possession of the money he had so re.
cently parted with. He took my portfo-
lio,too, for he had seen me put the list of
He would have gone to
London next day and cashed them, hnd
he not heard from me that 1 had a copy
of the list of numbers—may I be for-
glven for the falsehood I told on the oo-
casion |—=but, assuming thut the notes
would be stopped, he wrote to  Captain
White, who, from frequent vislts to the
Continent, and his habit of dealing with
lurge sums of money, wasa convenient
ngent for the purpose. I fancy that Bob
had had similar dealings with hini be-
fore of a like nature, although he sol-
emnly affirmed that ho bad not. As
Robert sald, he was no scholar, and had
not noticed, In using one of my en-
velopes—for the suke of economy—that
there was any but an ordinary device on
the senl. If he had, he would bhave
thought nothing of it; and he was still
in wonder as to the way in which we
found out his appolntment with White,
He had sewed the notesup in his cow-
skin walsteoat the day sfter he had
stolen them; in fact, that was his ocen-
pation on the morning of my visit. And
he secured a place of safe deposit for
his money by pawning the walstcont on
his way to meet Capt. White,

After all, Uncle Henry maden lot of
money through belng obliged to hold on
to his ecotton ; for it rose saddenly a
bhalf-penny a pound, on recelpt of disas-
trous news of the new crop. He be-
haved yvery handsomely fo Kate on the
occaslonof our wedding the other day.
I often shiver when I think of how near-
Iy I had shipwreoked all prospects of life
by a moment's carelessness ; and, under
Providence, and next to my wife, Kate,

I have nobody to thank so much for |

getting me out of the sorape, ns her
Majesty’s Postmaster Genernl, who sent
me that unopened dead letter,
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§ When thou hast done & good act,
and another has received it, why dost
thou still look for athird thing beside
these, as fools ‘do, to the reputation of
having done & good sct, or to obtain o re-
ward.
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MUSSER_& ALLEN

CENTRAL STORE
NEWTPORT, PENN’A,
Now offer the publie

A RARE AND ELEGANT ASSORTMENT OF

DRESS GOODS

Conslating &f all shades sultalle for the senson,

BLACK ALPACCAS

ARD
Mournwing Goods
A SPECIALITY.

BLEACHED AND UNBLEACHED

MUSLINS,
AT VARIOUS PRICES.

AN ENDLESS SELEOTION OF PRINTS!

Weselland do keep n good quality of

SUGARS, COFFEES & SYRUPS,

And everything under thie head of

GROCERIES |

Machlne seedles and oil for all

mikes of
Mashines.

To be convinesd that our goods nre

CHEAP ASTHE CHEAPEST

]

ISTOCALL AND EXAMINE STOOK,

& No trouble to show goods,

Don's forget the

CENTRAL STORE,
Newport, Perry County, Pa.
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T0
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LEATHER &C,

THE subseriber has now on hand at
LOW PRICES,

Good Sole Leather,
Kip of Superior Quality,

Country Calf Skins,
French Calf,
LININGS, ROANS, &e,
F. Mortimer,

NEW BLOOMFIELD, PA.
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